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* * *

><p><strong>I don't own Supernatural or Emily is Away, the game this is loosely based off of.<strong>

* * *

><p><span><strong>Talks of Parties and the Future<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>May 20, 2005<strong>

_Angel_Wings is online._

**Impala67:** hey cas

**Angel_Wings:** Hello Dean.

**Impala 67:** hows it hanging

**Angel_Wings:** How is what hanging?

**Impala 67: **its an expression cas

**Angel_Wings:** Oh.

**Impala67:** so what do u have goin on this weekend?

**Angel_Wings:** Mostly homework. How is Sam?

**Impala67:** oh you know same old annoying little brother

**Angel_Wings:** Dean, I know you don't mean that. You love Sam.

**Impala67:** ok cas but that doesn't mean I have to say it all the time

**Angel_Wings:** I suppose not. What are you doing this weekend, Dean?

**Impala67:** Saturday night im going to a party with bela

**Angel_Wings:** Bela? Who's Bela?

**Impala67: **bela from my homeroom? super smokin hot bela

**Angel_Wings:** Oh. I see.

**Impala67:** yeah some chick named april is hosting it. you should come cas you might find a girl

**Angel_Wings:** You go ahead, Dean. I really have to study this weekend. And besides I wouldn't want to intrude on your date with Bela.

**Impala67:** its hardly a date cas

**Angel_Wings:** You always say that, Dean.

**Impala67: **well when is it really a date where i actually like the girl

**Angel_Wings:** Let's talk about something else. I don't want to hear about your sexual exploits, Dean.

**Impala67: **ok ok touchy

**Angel_Wings: **Have you picked a college, yet?

**Impala67:** heh yea bout that

**Angel_Wings:** What do you mean? I thought you told me you were down to two you liked?

**Impala67:** cas im not going to college

**Angel_Wings:** What? But I thought you had it narrowed down to two! And what about those scholarships you won?

**Impala67:** yeah well

**Angel_Wings:** Dean? What happened?

**Impala67: **my dad

**Angel_Wings:** Oh.

**Impala67: **look i dont wanna talk about it

**Angel_Wings:** I'm sorry, Dean.

**Impala67:** dont be. aint your fault. sammy is gonna go to college and thats all that matters

**Angel_Wings:** Dean.

**Impala67:** hows it lookin for you college-wise

**Angel_Wings:** It's alright I suppose. It's weird to think that in August, I'll be moving to Connecticut to go to Yale.

**Impala67:** its not just alright its amazing cas. youre so smart. always have been

**Angel_Wings:** I wish you could come with me, Dean. I really am not looking forward to making new friends up there on my own.

**Impala67:** dont sweat it cas. they'll love you. and if they dont well screw them

**Angel_Wings:** Dean, most people don't think as highly of me as you do.

**Impala67:** and most people are idiots cas

**Angel_Wings:** Dean.

**Impala67: **what are you doing tonight?

**Angel_Wings:** Homework.

**Impala67:** make it wait

**Angel_Wings:** Why?

**Impala67: **look i just saw the trailer for that new movie house of wax and i really wanna go see it

**Angel_Wings:** House of Wax? You mean with that Jared Pada-something-or-other?

**Impala67:** yeah! come on cas lets go see it

**Angel_Wings:** Dean, it's a Friday night.

**Impala67: **and?

**Angel_Wings: **Shouldn't you be taking a "smoking hot" girl like Bela to see this horror movie?

**Impala67:** why cant i take my best friend in the whole wide world instead?

**Angel_Wings:** I

**Impala67:** come on cas please

**Angel_Wings: **I'll ask Michael if I can go out for a few hours.

**Impala67:** yes!

**Angel_Wings:** Okay. Michael said that I can go.

**Impala67:** awesome! okay i'll pick you up at 7?

**Angel_Wings:** Sure, Dean. Whatever you want. I'll be ready.

**Impala67: **See you then.
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* * *

><p><strong>I do not own Supernatural.<strong>

* * *

><p><span><strong>The Hits Get Harder<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>June 30, 2005<strong>

_Angel_Wings is online._

**Angel_Wings:** Hello Dean.

**Impala67:** oh hey cas

**Angel_Wings:** Dean? I'm sensing that you aren't overjoyed to talk to me?

**Impala67: **nah its not that im just really worn out

**Angel_Wings:** Is everything alright, Dean?

**Impala67: **fuckin bela

**Angel_Wings:** Oh no. Dean, what happened?

**Impala67:** she is such a bitch I swear

**Angel_Wings:** Dean, I am going to have an aneurysm. Will you just tell me what's going on?

**Impala67:** dammit cas she's gonna get me arrested

**Angel_Wings: **Dean, what do you mean?

**Impala67:** ok so we went to the party right? well when we were there, we did just what you thought we were gonna do. we fucked ok? just… fuck cas i cant even

**Angel_Wings:** Dean, it's okay. Whatever happened, it's okay. I'm here to help you.

**Impala67:** we fucked and then it was as usual. it was over you know? and then she tried to get back with me and i kept telling her no no no and now shes tellin people that i raped her at that fucking party and i didn't cas. this isnt just gonna ruin my rep I could get put in jail cas

**Angel_Wings:** Tell John.

**Impala67: **fuck no he'd beat me into next week

**Angel_Wings:** Then why don't you tell Mrs. Singer? She is the sheriff after all. I'm sure Jody would believe you since you're practically her nephew.

**Impala67:** maybe. this bitch is psycho cas

**Angel_Wings:** It'll work out alright, Dean. I heard she's going away for college anyway so you won't have to deal with her for too much longer.

**Impala67:** yeah maybe but when she leaves you'll be gone too

**Angel_Wings:** I'm sorry for wanting to be a life-saving doctor.

**Impala67:** you better be. jk cas

**Angel_Wings: **Jk?

**Impala67: **just kidding. jeez cas get up to date on your IM lingo

**Angel_Wings:** I'm… not even going to ask.

**Impala67:** so, my probs aside, hows life been treating you

**Angel_Wings:** Oh it's been pretty nice, actually. It's weird not seeing you at school every day, but I've been spending more time with my brothers. Gabriel brought home one of his friends from college. I really like him. His name is Adam.

**Impala67:** adam? sounds like some crappy side character in a main stream tv show that appears in a few episodes and is always forgotten by everyone on the show although the fanbase continues to remember them

**Angel_Wings: **That… was an oddly specific generalization, Dean.

**Impala67:** seriously tho he sounds like a tool

**Angel_Wings: **You don't know anything about him, Dean. It's not fair to judge

**Impala67: **who said anything about judging?

**Angel_Wings:** I think it's very obvious that you are judging him based on his name alone and the fact that he is my brother's friend.

**Impala67:** so what is he like

**Angel_Wings:** He's really nice, actually. In fact, he reminds me of you.

**Impala67:** yeah well i can assure you he's not as good as the real thing

**Angel_Wings:** He goes to Yale, so we're gonna go up together in the fall. He knows where everything is and he said he'll introduce me to all his friends. You remember how I was so nervous about meeting new people? Well, I won't be all alone anymore. He isn't… as brazen as you are, but he kind of looks like you.

**Impala67:** thats nice

**Angel_Wings:** He's going there for business. He's really smart too.

**Impala67:** cool. are you dating him or something?

**Angel_Wings: **No… Why do you ask, Dean?

**Impala67:** cuz ur gushing over him right now like hes the greatest thing since sliced bread

**Angel_Wings:** I'm just glad to have a friend for college, Dean. It's not like he could ever mean more to me than you do.

**Impala67: **you mean that?

**Angel_Wings: **Well, of course, Dean. We've been friends since we were little. No college guy is going to change that. You don't have to worry.

**Impala67:** ok cas. hey, what are you doing next week?

**Angel_Wings:** I don't think anything, why?

**Impala67:** well sam and i were gonna go up and rent a cabin on the lake with the money ive saved from workin at the shop. wanna come with us?

**Angel_Wings:** I'd love to, Dean.

**Impala67:** Okay, see you then.

_Impala67 is offline._


End file.
